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Justices, Legal and other Bianks, Pamphlets. &e.,piin,
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al this oifice.
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¥rom the Boston Traveller.

OFFICE SEEKING.
Expericnce of an Office-secker, in which
tgere is a great deal more truth than
poetry. . ~

Mr. Richard Rusty desired an offise
under the new Adminjgiretion, and he
went to Wa-bingtor to get it.

At home, Rusty was know as plain
“Diok"—Dick Rusty, private in the “Vol-
unteer Mivute Guard,” at Squam,

Dick Rusty bad ‘iled bis seven dollar
coat severely hearing atoreh in the Wide
Awake prosession-; e bad served as uop-
der Sceretary at the town asud Couoty
Conventions; be was the very frst man,
in his neighborhood, who bad thought of
“Abe" for Pre-ide determiued
to be “couuted in, " sare, after ivaugura-
tion. Aund so carpet bag io band, ove
fine morning recently, he found himsell
joggiog up Penssylvasia avenne in the
xreat city of “hacks ani magnifecst dis-
tapees.”

Washkington is a very fine plaec! Dick
bad bis “papers with him, to wit, a few
badly spelled and worse written vouchers
for b
Jitienl priveiples, snd kuvowing bimself
(in bis own ester) =ound on the goose,
upon.reaching Washington he sailed in
for the little Goverase cut office Le coveted

ut, aud Le

is good character and “sterling” po-

iu his pative towo.

IHsviug c:x.’vlul’.} tnrrlopea} his ere-
dentials, Lo started them op iv the De-
partment to w Lich they were addressed,

and trivmphsotiy sat bimself down 19 the
garrct room of bis boarding house to a-
weit an an<wer from the Houn. Sceretary.
Aod thas be wadted.

Que day, two, three, five, n week ex-
pired. Buat no reply by post, as he bad
expected!  Now, this wa> a very siogu-
lar cireumstanee, (in Mr. Rasty’s. opin-
jon.) snd the delay very uvusual in bis
experievce.  ludeed, after a time, it
came to lonk very amuch like slight to-
wards bim. hat coulid it meen?! He
wrote to iugqaire wby bis “little matter
kad pot been nttended to.  He got po
reply to this cither!  Ausio be addressed
the department upon the seme subject.—
Bat be received no answer.  This was sn
outrage. Whereapon Laving wailled a-
vother week, be determined, valiautly, to
“know the reason wihy”

Mr. Ru-ty bad uot oxitted to stir mp
the Hon. Representstive from bis dis-
trict, (who assured him be woald “look
ioto Lis cave,’ ) thens he waited ouce
more. 1le found the county editor too,
wbo ebaseed to be al-o an applicant- for
place, aud fet Jrou ised to atiesd to Mr.
Ra-ty dircetly.  Aund again be waited.
Still e v pls.  And thos four weeks ren
oa, and Ilua-ty’s mooey ruu out

Astouni-hed and czssperated, Le start-
en at len, th for the Department i per-
eon. He found st icast »iz hupdred per-
sons there before Lim, sl religiourly teut
vpon sn esrand siwmilar to Lis own.  He
waited six wortal bours ip the grest wio-
dy passage-way, whore be was squeezad,
elvowed, acd jamwed, wnd wearly suffo-
ested; bat stiil be strosgled for bis
otaru.”  He got »i bt of the inuer door
jast in sesson 1o ree-the lion. Secrctary
emerge wnd pass.out to Lis carrisge for
bome. Basivess was over for the day,
avd the mobd raeshed down the stairs aod
retired!

But Richard Rusty, of Squam, was a
man of busipess; so he followed uwp his
object pext day, and the vext, and the
Dext At last he suceecded in getting
inside, when the followisg colloquy en-
eued:

“Good moruing, Mr Secrctary,” eays
Rusty, confidestty, sud he grasps the
Seeretary's havd like a “Son of Mslta”
who bas passed his tweoty third degree.

“Good morning,” respoods the Hon.
Secretary blandly.

e
"

au?

]

“Mr. Rusty—Richsrd Rusty, sir,”
adds our fricod.
“Yes, very bappy, Mr. Rusty. From

Indisnal” queries the Secretary, silly.
“No, sir—po.”’
“Ohb—ab, no. From Illinois, then!”
“No, sir. From Squam—," says Ras-
ty, modestly.

“Squam! Yes, yes.
Squap— Maine, 1 thivk!”
“No, sir Covuecticut.”

“Ah, yes. Very bappy.
vecticut; Rusty Squam, | koow, vow.”
Mr. Rasty Gdgets

I remember

Apd Mr. Rasty is duly re
papers, to File Clerk No. 21, who (be is
ivformed) “‘tskes cherge” of bis docu-

-ments. Rusty retires in bigh glee,
bis own judgwent, ke bae won.

He waits agaiv. Three days—five, o
week—a fortnight, but Le besrs notbieg;
sod then be ventures to wait upon Mr.
File Clesk No. 21, where he inquires -
bout bis “little affair.”” No 21 bas five
busbels of uoopened letters on his table
when Rusty euters.

“What game, sir!”’ be seks.

"Rnu;. sir. - Richard Réstj."

always down among the R's.

tieot man, aod polite.

| Rusty.

 farther.
' “Ruasty Squam’s case, but thinks Mr.

So does the Seere- |
targ. Kach is desirous to get cut of the.

other’s prescuce as soon as possible.— |
ferred, with bis |

In |

Bat Mr. File Clerk No. 21, isa pa-|
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lgive up:-l;c;. i’ll go

‘man.

home to-morrow:

' *Good bye,” responded the bead of the ver the shoalder, small sword, you would troops, as hus already been stated.
Lusty, Masty, Nusty, and Pusty are all Department, with a smile, and Mr. Rich- have taken bim for a bero of Sir Walter. officer who assisted at their cajture »sys
before him—on the list of applicants; for ard Rusty retires, packs bis ocarpet bag, Faith, had Sir Walter seen bim, be bim- that the§ bebaved in & very uswauly
uofortunately, our fricod from Squam is and reiurns to Squam’a wiser and better ' self would have taken him.

sél,

- -

ished, the Virginians.
the »kirwish ot Fairfax Court

At

Good  with blue plume, dark blue frock, with [louse, Virgiuia, beaded by Lieut. Tomp-

 bright scarlet blagket, tartan fashion o- kine, several prisovers were takeo by our
An

In default maoner, begging in the most abject style
- bowever, of Sir Walter, I make bold to for their lives, avd protesting that they

' How many “Richard Rastys” have re- appropriate bim as a hero on the presest ooly served in the rebel ranks upou com-
He has been in turned from Wasbington this season with oeecasion.

Indeed, be was a hero, snd pulsion. QOuoe of them declared if be

the office a dozen years, and “will do such a big “flea in the ear” as the above  looked like it, every inch of Lim, leading could ouly be liberated this time he would
anything to oblige Mr. Rusty,’ (escept dcootes! Certes, more than ope.

give bim soy lucid information.) Aond| °
No. 21 refers the spplicant to Mr. Jones, LOVE, A LA MILITARRE.,
No. 44, vext room overbead. Up goes, 5 Camp Wedding in Washington.

Buff, fourth clerk, No. 56, ap two flights
Mr Buff knows nothiog of Mr.

Drabb can ioform him about it. Mr.
Drabb csn't say certaio, but directs the

| psticut to ioquire of Mr. Redd, down

stairs, three Hights, end of third passage
to the left, north. Rusty bas no compass
with bim, (apd really couldn't use itif
be bad,) but fiod bhis mass. Mr. Reed

is very busy and very short, but has no

doubt that Mr. Gray (whose duty it is to
attend to these things) ecan inform Mr.
Squamty *what to do about it.” He
finds Mr. Gray sends him to Mr. Green:
Mr. Green forwards bim to Mr. Bloo,
(who speaks Eoglish very dndifferently.)
Mr. Bloo dispatches him to Mr. Browo,
(the thirty-seven Browns on the same
loor,) and Mr. Brown haods bim over to
Mr. Black; up stairs ovce more. Mr.
Block kvows nothing whatever of Mr.
Rusty or his papers, and pever heard of
them but civilly refers Lim bazk to Mr.
Joues, where Le started from.

By this time Richard Rusty is disgus-
ted, and thoroughly beaten out with run-
ning over the »toue stairs, ke coueluded
to o to bis lodgings.

Next day be commepees once more,
and gets lost in the multifarious windings
aud turvs of the great Depariment build-
ing Before be bas time to get his bear-
ings sgain office hours bave expired, and
he returns spain to his boardiog-house
attic to ruminate upon the matability of
boman affairs geverslly, and of offce-
secking especially, concludiog with the
philosophical sentiment that *“Jordon 2s
a bard road to travel.”

Desperate, uext day he finds “File

Clerk No. 21,” with whom be originally
deposited bis papers, and indigoantly de-
wauds his documents. After waiting
g veral bours apd waking diligent search,
with his papers io bis hand be is admit-
ted to the presevce of the Secretary, with

whom smid bis dispair and dissppoint-

ment—Rusty has a bone to pick.”

“I'm Mr. Rusty,” be says abruptly, as
be enters.

“Glad to see you,” responds the Seere-
tary.

“Yes, 1 o'pose 80,”" says Rausty.

“Where from, Mr. Rusted?”

“Where from!” exclaims tbe appli-
eant, who doesu’t comprebend why the
[lon. Sceretary bas forgotten bLim.—
“Sguam, sir,” be adds, vehemeutly.—
“Richard Rusty, of Squem.”

“Ah yes, I remember, Massachusetts
— c’-lf

-

“No, Sir! Corpecticut.”

“Yes, yes. Exaetly. New Englsnd
—all same.  When did you arrive, Mr.
Rusted?”

“\ mooth azo, "o more. Now, what
['y like to kzow, sir, is, am I to have my
officel” '

“Office! What office, sirl”’

“What officel” roars Rusty, smazed—
“what ofice? Why, the one I asked for,
of course!”

“Well, really—NMr, Squam, we are
overwhelmped with ULusiness, you ob-
serve—"

“Rusty is my name, sir; Rusty if you
please.”

“Very—sery, indeed, I assure yo1,
says the Secretary.

*Sir?” exclaimed the spplicant, per-
plexed.

“Crest confusion—terrible rush for ev- |

erythbing, you see, no time to est or alee
— but your little matter will be duly at-
tended to.”

“Can't you fix it now!” josists Rusty.

“lmpossible, until I ean examive your

vouchers.”
“Here they be,” eays Rusty, in tri-
vzph.

“Yes. Go to Mr. File Clerk No. 2] — |

apd—"

“No, I shan’t,” said Rusty, bravely —
' “No, sir!

kbow, no more—on we!

Mr. Jones sends bhim to Mr.

i BY ASA TRENCHARD,

| Love and war, of consequence goes to-
gether, cheek by jowel. No man who is
pot in love ought to enlist. The flag
and the petticoat are twin sisters. If
you fight for one you must fight for botb.
Every star which glitters on that field of
‘blue should be as a woman's eye, watch-
ing with guardiao jealousy the patrictism
and prowess of the soldier, and every
stripe should tell Lim how rosy cheeks
and fair forebeads are beuding forward
to get one glimpse of him as he marches
on his perilous ecareer. Marche de glorie!
If you fall, you are erowned with laurcls,
snd canonized at bome; if you come back,
victory perched on your banner, there is
'a wife or maiden waiting to meet you on

the threshold, whose beart and soul has !

been with you, day-time and nigbt-time,
on the tented plain, or the roaring battle.
It is all for love—love of country, love of

wbhich drives maunhood on to fortune and
fame. I walk now and then through the
‘camps,
their is a song of love—ever snd slways
a song of love——~"0hb, the girl I left be-
‘bind me,” Buaros and Moore are very
popular now, beosuse they wrote soldier-
ly love-songs. DBut I was tulkiog, or be-
gan to talk, of marriage—marriage a la
militaire, :

A marriage by pight—a sthdier and
the daughter of the Regiment. Do you
not think a pen aod-ink-sketch of the
secne, of tbe parties, of the bridsl-
'bridal-decked camp, the hszy flames and
misty smoke rising to the moon, diselo-
'sing the round, turfy ecircle, with bride-
groom aud bride, and their brown and
brawny companions in-arms, all brothers
of the one and (athers of the other with
the novel ceremeny, worth looking ai? I
—an invited guest, the only one—saw
the whole of it.
patrons my reader, shall have it pictured
bere to tbe life. Rarisstma! Such
things do not ocear every day.

. Ring the stage bell! let the camrtain
'roll up ! clear the stage !—there are the
players " Let the drum cease!

Six bold riflemen, cladinblue, withscar-
|let doublets over the left shoulder,bearing

|
|

l blazing torehes; 6 glittering Zouaves, with
 brilliant trappings, sparkliog in the light

‘and then the bollow square, where mareh

(the bridegroom and bride; then seven

irows of #ix groomsmen io a row, all arm-
\ed cap-a pie, with burnished .weapone,
| flashing back the lustre of the Zouave
(uniform; and all around the grand regi
|ment darkeving the white tent-folds, as
‘their raddy faces are but balf disclosed
between the red snd yellow glare of the
fires and the soft, silver of the May-moon.
'(This is all, you will bear in mind, out
'in the broad, open air.
ment oocupies a conically-shaped hill top,
flanked around the rear erescent by a
'wood of fan leaved maples, sprinkled
with blossoming dogterries, and looking
‘out at the cone upon the river-swards be-
low. Tbe plaiu is full of mounds and

bridges, save where it bulges in the |

centre to a circular elevation perfeotly
‘flat, sround which, like fagades about a
‘court yard, are srrayed the spiral tents,
illuminated in honor of the coming nup-
tials.) Thbe bride is the daaghter of the
‘regiment; the-to be-busband a favorite
'sergeant. DMarching thus, preeeded by
'the two files of sixcs, and followed by
the glitering rows of groomsmen, the lit-

P tle cortege has moved out of the grest

(tent on tbe edge of the circle, and comes
‘slowly, amid tbe bold strains of that
grand Der Mesdschummernachistron, tow-
(ard the regimental chaplain.

| You bave seen the colored prints of

‘Jevny Liod on the back of the music of

“Vice de la France” You have noted
|the light flowing hair, the soft Swiss eye,
|the military boddiee, the eoquetish red
'shirt, snd pretty, buskined feet and sn-

You can't come that, you p, . ynderpeath. The print is not unlike
I've been therel

‘the tride.  She was fair-haired, blue-

He sent me to Joues, he to Drab, he to;eyed. rosy-eheeked, darkened in their

' Brown, be ta Gray, he to Greeo—and so
That's
' played out, Mr. Sceretary. So, s'posing |
|

Yes, Coun- |

ou, to Blue, Giszle, and Blaok.

you sign, right here.”
“Really, Mr. Musty, I
glad—"
“Rusty, sir.”

should be

bue by exposure to the sun, in just the
dress worn by les filles du regiment. She
was formed io that athletio mould which
distinguishies the Amazoa from her oppo-
site extreme of frailty.
'doubt ber capscity to usdergo the fatigues

apd bardships of a eampaign, but your

“Yes, Rusted, sheuld be glad—bay, gigd did not suggest to your eye those

everythiog in cowrse, you koow.
have a system, you see.”
“Then you won't sigo!”

Cl'etll”.
Mr. Ricbard Rausty, in his rage,

erately tears bis documents into shreds,
and seatters thew in the grate exolsim-

ing—

g“Il'a sll right, Mr. Seeretary.
been fooled, 1 bave.
o'bootls a-

lars, worn out two geod

trotting up su’ down theee steps, and J big

I've
I come all the way guise,
from Squam, spent nigh s bundred dol- bride.

ust grosser snd more masculine qualities

'which, whilst girtiog the woman with

strength, disrobe ber of the purer, more
“Can’t at present, really,” says the Se- ‘cffeminate traits of body. You saw be-
fore you s young girl, epparently sbout
delib- eighteen years of age, with clear, coura-
geous eye, quiverless lip, and soldierly
‘tread—a veritable daughter of tbe regi-

meot.

. heiihl, with

' kind word each, as esch toucked the bride

The men sing a great deal—and |

i
'

You, my friend, my.

“battle and the clang of arms, may glim-
'mer for them.

The encamp-

You eould not

The bridegroom was of the same san-
Germanic temperament as the

As be marebed, full six feet in
long, light eolored besrd,
oheek bones, aquiline nose, pierving,

that self-sacrificing girl up to the regi- swesr feslty to the Union and never set
| mental chaplain, with his robe and sur- bis foot in a Slave State again.  While
 plice’and great book, amid the stare of a these men were prisoners at Washington
! Ibouund anxious e"e.’ to the music of lhﬂy wcre !l“OIl'Cd to write to tkeir fl‘itndf,
glorious old Mendelsohn and the benﬁng.bnt their letters were ezamined Yefore
' of a thoasard earnest hearts! ‘they were sent off.  Oue of tbo letters
|  The music ceased; a silence as ealm as ran on as follows:—“Tulk aboat fightivg!
the eilent moon held the strange, wild whew, my G—-d! One coapapy ol them
place; the fires scemed to sparkle Jess New York fellows can whip a thousand
noisely in reverence; and a little white of our me by G—d, thet's so; I'll swear
cloud paused in its course across the sky it oo a bible. You cuglt to bave scen
to look down on the group be]og; the 'em. Look heyar, recon [ wanted to get
clear voice of the preacher sounded a- outofthe way. Sure's you're born, they're
bove suppressed breathiog of the speots. just like devils—they dov’t mind shots.
tors, and the vagae burning of the fagot Lord how the went down tho streets,
beaps; a few short words, s few heart felt Where they ecut, an’' slashed, an’ shot.--

prayers, the formal legal ccremonial, and Our boys run like the devil-—then J—s |

the happy “‘amen.” ' you ought to have eeen 'em eut up the
| I{ was dope. The P.ir were man apnd street ngnin—*liku blue devils it makes
- wife.
| for weal or woe, booe of oue bove, and overy way—-knocked us from our bosses

| flesh of one flesh, forever and ever— ook pistols and sabers away—my G-—-d,
Amen ! bow they fit. Why Sir I'll swar on a

The groom's people formed a bollow bible them South avd North Careliva

;!quare around the newly 'edded conp!e. IEIIO'S that's with us aint po aefou'nl..--
' In ope corner a gateway was left for the They wont obey pobody--no dirciplive

glory, aud love for woman—the wbip ‘ eptrance of the men.

Then came oue by '—the blasted Yankees will lick them ev-

one the members of that troop, with a ery time.”

e — - ———

Parson Brownlow's Daughter.
A geotleman ju-t arrived st Koox-

lightly onthe check, and grasped the
the bridegroom heartily by the hand—of

| ope the sworn futhers, of the other the yille, Tenn., brings intelligence of affairs

friends and brother comrades in arme.

io that eity.  The house of the ecicbra-
Where was her mother 1

Gone! goue ted, beld-hearted sud out spoken Parson

'away off beyond those eclouds that played Brownlow is the only one in Kuvoxville

| about the moon.

There she stood, out in goyer which the Stars and Stripes are float-
the open night, under the glare of ‘heliug. A few dayws ago two armed scees-

| flamés and the woon, without another fe-|sjonists went, at six o'clock in the moro-

'male soul mnesr ber, a |°fo orphan, far jpg to baul down the stars and stripes.—
from home and the compuions of home. Miss Browulow, a brillisnt young lady of

| There she stood—a single, brave hearted tweuty-three, saw them on the piszza,

'girl, fatberless snd motherless, save in and stepped out and demanded their bus-
the bearts of those thousand surrounding gpess, They replied they bad come to
'soldiers, who amongst the conflicting e- *take down them stars snd stripes.”—
' motions of the march had wot forgotten She instautly drew a revolver from ber

their vows to protect and cherish her, the side, and presenting it said, “Go on! I'm

!dnughter of the regiment. There sbe:good for one of you, and 1 thick for

; : i 'deeply-ntudded blue eye, broad should- How the New York Volanteers Aston-’
Our office huuter is not = little pettled and if you ever catch mo a-secking office ' ers, long arms, sturdy legs, fuet and hands

to learn, as he now does for the first in this high old town agaio, you just out of laborious development, cocked bat,
time, from File Clerk, that Messrs. Bus- my throst, av’ I won't grumble.
ty, Custy, Dusty, Fusty, Guety, Husty, bye, Mr. Hon'able Sectary.”

nyson.
Justy, Kusty, (lager beer manufactarer,) ‘

In rain or shine, Jo’ or sorrow, WYy blood eold to think of it. Tlley shot |

stood by the side of that stout, great besr- poth.” _
' ded map, the emblem of womanly faith, “By the look of the girl's eye, she'll

as she was the picture of womanly belp- [shoot ove remarked. “I thivk we'd better |

lessneas, & patien’ follower of the live¥ yot try it; we'll go beck snd get more

and fortunes of those brave men.-— mesn,"” replied the other.
 The drums rolled forth again.
i skies glowed brighter than before.

Thﬂ |

“Go and get more men,” said the wo-
The ble lady; get wore men, and come and

fires flashed more proudly.
They returved with a company of nine-

camps and camp-fires, and brown, braw-flag should be bsuled down. Bat on dis-
ny heads, and bearts, and hands. |eovering that the house was filled with
A good time may be coming for them. |galiavt mep, armed to the teeth, who
Peace ritting, a guardiap angel, over a would rather dic as dearly es possible
bappy, restored, and prosperous country, |than see their country’s flag dishonored,
and s tranquil, united people—love, pure ' the seecssionists retired.
and unslloyed, out of the fires of bard-|
ship and dapger—aund a home, sweet with gstars and stripes still floated to the breeze
the blessing of conscience, patriotism and |over Parson Brownlow's house.  Long
truth, all this perchance, the smoke of way it wave!--Chicago Jour.

What we Hate to Learn.

Ore thing very slowly learnt by most
' buman beiogs is, that they are of no earth-

Happy time |

———e . . 8 et

Making a Traitor Useful

ficers in the service—prompt, energetic, tslking about them.
and vever disconcerted. A good story |mon place man and wowav, in this world

'is told of bis recent treatment of a traitor, has a vague but deeply-rooted belief that |
anybody |

which is deserving of a wide circulation. they are quite different from
It is as follows: elso, and of course superior to everybody

Mr. James D. Pulley, a member of the [else. It may be in only one respect they
'Illivois Legislature, from Williamsoo|fancy they are this, but that one respect
'County, was srrested st home on the 3d|is quite safficient. I believe that, if a

‘inst., and brought to Cairo under wilita- ' groser or silk-mercerin a little town bas |

|ry guard. e was charged with active-|a bundred customers, esch separate cus-
'ly fomenting treason; siding in the for- tomer lives on under the impression (hat
' mation of a compsoy of 30 men, who left the grocer or silk-mercer is prepared to
| Wiiliamson Coutty a week ago, to join give bim or her certain advantages in
tbo Rebel army, and making a strong|bujing and seiliog which will not be ae-
' speech of encoursgement to them just be- | corded to the other 99 cu-tomers. !
| fore their departure. it is for Mrs. Brown,” is Mrs. Brown's di-
| Mr. Palley admitted the speech, bat rection to ber servant, wheo sendiog for
' denied expressing Secession seutiments in | some sugar; “say it is for Mrs. Brown sod
it, and in fact clsimed that he was a U- he will give a little better.” The grocer
nion man. He evidently expected that keeoly slive : :
Lis case would be immediaiely disposed creatures, encourages this potion. “This
of by adwinistering to oath of allegiance, tea,” be says,*would be faur-and-ampgnge
and then sctling bim at liberty.  But per pound o any one else, but o you it is
Gen. Prentiss, after bearing bhim patieut- osly four and threepence.”  Judging
ly, gave this verbal decision: “Frowev- from my own observation, I should say
idence on file in this office there is strdng that retail dealers trade a good deal up-
| reason to belicve that the charges against oo this singular fact, io the coustruction
| you are trae. I beg you to understand of the baman wind, that it ix wx’e:preui-
that nothing gives me wore pleasure than bLly bitter to most people to believe that
the arrest of a domesiie traitor. We they stand on tbe ordivary level of bu-
bsve bad_troable enough with men of mavity—that, in the main they sre jost
that elass; sod it is time for them tolesru like their ncighbors. Mrs. Brown would
that no treasort will be tolerated in the Le filled with uvutterable wrath, if it wete
State of .Illinois. When the witnesses represented to hor that the grocer troats
are procured, you will be placed on ex- ber precisely ss he does Mr«. Swith who
amination; all ressopable facilities for de- lives ove eide of ber, and Mrs. Svooks,
fense will be afforded you, and if guilty, who lives ou the other.  She would Le
you will be banded over to the proper au- still more angry, if you asked her what
tborities, snd punisbed as a traitor to esribiy reason there ia‘. why she should in
your country. lu the mesntime yon are any wsy be dislingunbed beyond Mrs,
a prisoner, snd will be cmployed upon Swook and Mras. Swirh.
our fortifieations, Guard, take this man grauted ske is quite different from them,
to the guoard-house, sopply bim with & quite superior to them. )
shovel snd a wheel-barrow, and kct‘p him do vot like to !‘m classed—at lenst, with
at work upon the redoubt.”  As w man the class to 'l\l_ch l!a-ey belong. To be
of intellizence and position—a leading classed at sll is painful to an average
spirit-——Mr. Pulley was evidently the right mortal, who ﬂrmly' bu!leve!- that thc:;
 persou to make an example of.  Ii will pever was sach a Leing in this world,

'have a bealthy ivflucree vpoo the few
but active trsitors who etill iufest Bouth-
ern Illigois,

have—one who sssarcdly eannot be class-
ed intellectually, «zceptin = very smsll

|
| Each cheek take it down if you darel” i
 glowed with s nobler, purer bue. And|
| bere let the green baize fall on the circle ty armed men, avd demanded that the |

When our informant left Kooxville, the |

Gen. Prentiss, the commander of the Iy consequence beyond a very small cir- l
U. S. forces at cairo is ouve of the best of- cle indeed that wobody is thioking or
Almost every com- |

| and salutary.
| pot coustitute a reading community, por

“Say |

to the weskness of Lis [ellow- |

She takes it for

Homan beings

remember one of the eleverest friends 1
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sod elevated claxs—telling bow mortified
be was, when a very clever boy of »six-
teen, at being clessed at all.  He bhad
told a literary lady that he sdmircd Tets-
“Yes" said the ]C-iy. 1 awm not
surprised at that; thereis a elsss of joung
men who like Tenny-on st your sge”"—
It went like a dart to my friend’s heart.
Class of young men, ivdeed | Wan it for
this that I outstripped %1l eompetitors at
school, that I bave becu faneying myself
a upique prenemeunon in pature, different
at least from every other being thatlives,
that I should be spoken of as one of a
class of young men?! Nowinmy friend’s
half playful reminiseccnce [ see the exem-
plification of a great fact in human sa-
tare.— Atlantic Xlonthiy.
The Military Circle around Washington.

The forees that bave Litherto been pro-
tecting Washkington from within, are vow
guarding it from witbout. Oa the heights
which surroands the city, there is now #
chain of camps forming a great cirele of
fifty miles in circumference. They are
at distapees from each other varyiog from
half a mile to three wiles.

Standicg on the dome of the Capitol
and looking around oo the Marylacd

' side, the observer will sce a saueeession of

groups of whito tents dotting the sides
snd summits of the hills—oa George-
town Heights, an Kalorama Lill, on the
heights facing the President’s House, oa

| Meridian Hill, on Seventh Street Park,

on the hill at Eckiogton, oo the hill at
Soldier's Home, oo Capitol IHill, at the
Navy Yard, acd oo A«slum Hill. Cast-
ing thep his eye across the River to the
Virginia shore, he will cce the same eir-
cle continued and prolonged by succes-
sive camps pear Alexandris, at Four
Mile Run, at Roach’s Spring, oo the hill
overlookiog the Long Bridge at Arling-
ton House, and two or three more at in-
tervals aloug Arlington Heights, thaus
carrying the circle clear round sgain to
Georgetown.

The enemy who advances a step inside
of this cirele falls into a trap. A sigeal
gun from any ene of the camps will be
instautly taken up and repeated arognd
the entire ring, and the whole can be un-
der arms at ten minutes potice. DBesides,
being an advantageoes arrangement for
the defence of the eity, this is eminently
bealtbful for the troops. These cool and
airy Heights are salobrious all summer
long, and are the favorite locality for the

ourtr, seats of citizens. Many a bith-
erto quiet rural residence is pow sur-
wouuted by the flag and echoiog to the
drum, having been by the fortunes of
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| #ar suddeunly turned into 3 regimestal
| headqnaiters.
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Loss and Gain.

The hicavy band of the Goveroment
has at last fallen on the Rebel States, wnd
their mails are stopged.  This will be a
blow whose foree we cannot appreeiate,
because we hase never felt its eonse-
quences beyond the blocking of = rail-
road by a freshet or a suow-storm, when
the interrugtion of escn a few days occa-
sioned the most vexstious embarrass-
meots, Dat to the South its consegaen-
ces will be of the most serious character.
All correspondence with the North js en-
ded. Loyal bearts will suffer in common
with those who caused this ruin.  DBusi-
pess men wgl suffer even more, sod mer-
cantile circles at the North must experi-
ence a share of this inconveviense. The
sham Post-Office Department can do lit-
tle to supply the regular =sils thus sud-
denly stopped. They may be carried on
the rsilroad routes but the iuterior towns
will continue vietims of this postal bleck-
ade until the Goverument re-cstablishes
its authority. The interdict is swecping
The Southern people do

s letter-writiog one. The Government
has always carried their mails st a loss,
and hence they cannot maintaio the mail
service themselves, even at double post.

age. Last yearitlostthe following sums
| in twelve States:
Texas, 578,103
Louisians, 357 663
Arkansas, 289,508
Alabama, 282 351
Virgiuia, 235,235
Mississippi, 251,804
North Carolins, ~ 128 859
South Carolina, 140,500
Georgia, 165,744
| Flovida, 167 218
Kentucky, 196 042
| Tennessee, 611,278

Here is 33,424 855 saved st ouee, ex-
cept the fraction needed to contioue the

| servise in Neutucky sod Westera Vir.

ivis. Neaxt to rebellion, the idea of the
South being able to.earry its owu mails

| to every man's door is the greatest bum-

tog of the day. But, on tha other hand,
we at the North will mo longer find her
raviog uewspapers among our pile of dai-
ly exchanges. Uur own pestiferous
sheets, tbat priot tresson for Soutbern

eirculation, will no lenger go out with ly-

ing repreaentuﬁoalrif Northero faets snd
feelings. No wore letters from domestio
traitors can be sent away., Tle cireula-
tion of our religious and litersry papers
will be seriously curtailed. Bat we are
in for the war, aud ean stand this wew
shock idfigitely bettor than the rebels.—
The great loss is with them—the whole

- gnin is with us. —N. Y. Tribune.

-

g Water isn't a fashionable boverage
for drinking your Iricud’s Lealih, but it

“is a capitsl one for dilnking your ows.



